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	I miss my brother

**I Miss my Brother**

**(A/N) Sorry, this is just the one story from me and that's it. But I hope you have enjoyed this. I cried writing this (technically I am not allowed to post fanfics)**

It was one evening when North was reading all the letters that was given to him by children, reading about how they wanted a pony, dinosaur or a fitting plane, something that Santa Clause could easily fix up for them. Unfortunately though with this particular letter that read nothing about them wanting a doll, pony or anything all it mentioned was that they wanted their brother...back.

Santa hated these kinds of letters, because he felt useless and that there was nothing that he could do about it. North took the letter, laid back in his seat and began to read the letter that seemed to be from a little girl.

It read

Dear Santa Clause

I don't really want anything for Christmas Santa; I just want my big brother back. It was my fault Santa I shouldn't have begged him to take me, I should have listened to what he was saying to me about him checking the ice to make sure it wasn't too thin, but I got excited and I went onto the ice, it then cracked underneath me and I was scared. My big brother saved me, he played a game to make it fun and he saved me...but just when we thought we were both out of danger, the ice cracked underneath him and...And he fell in, he fell and that was the end of my big brother.

If I didn't beg for him to take me ice skating, then maybe I would still have my big brother.

I want him back, I miss him I really do, mother and father misses him badly to, his white teethed smile, his fun personality and always getting into trouble by his teachers or other villagers. He never had many friends but he had me and the younger children in the village. He made us laugh, he made us giggle and he made us have fun when we felt sad, he was truly a special brother and son to my parents, just too bad he had to die that way and that young.

I don't know if you knew my brother Santa, but I will tell you anyways. His name was Jackson Overland and he died at age 14 in 1713.

Thank you Santa for getting my letter and Merry Christmas

(I will try to leave some milk out for you)

Emma Overland

North now had a few tears in his eyes, and just by looking at the old paper, she could tell that she had cried writing this. He had to come up with something, but what he couldn't leave a child with no gift.

Then an idea hit him and he got to work straight away.

A few months later and Christmas Eve had arrived. North was feeling happy about this year. Let's just say that Emma will be happy with her Christmas present.

Santa climbed into the sleigh while Yetis piled the sleigh up with the wrapped up presents. As soon done North was off, he pulled the reigns and the reindeer galloped through the ice tunnel and into the night sky.

North had, by this time finished one side of the world, being as skilled as he was finished there in record time, now for the other side of the world. North flew all over the countries and dropped off his jolly cheer and went straight over to the next destination.

North soon reached the overland's house and snuck in to lie the presents neatly in what he thought was the living room. It was only a small cabin consisting of a small kitchen with a table and four chairs, a living room with wooden furniture and then there was some old looking stairs that led to two bedrooms, one being the parent's room and the other must be what Jackson and Emma shared.

As soon as north laid the presents down and smiled a smile that couldn't be wiped off of his red, cheerful face.

It was morning now and Emma rushed downstairs along with her parents following behind her. Emma went straight over to the presents and picked up the one that was for her, it had a letter with it. Emma picked up the letter and read it out loud, her parents knew what she wrote to Santa but they didn't expect to get an answer. Back then even the adults believed in the legends, they needed the hope, the wonder and the dreams to get through life and to get through hard times such as these.

It read...

Dear Emma Overland

I have read your letter and I am truly sorry to hear about the loss of your brother. You brother seemed like a really nice boy I know that because I knew him since he was 4 months old, he was a handful growing up and got on naughty list all the time, but he always seemed to amuse me and my helpers did little Jackson Overland and always tried to sneak downstairs to meet me but always ended up asleep before I came.

Jackson was a lovely young boy and it's sad to hear that he died at the age of 14, too young to of experience that fate that took him under.

I don't want you, young Emma to think about how it was your fault that Jackson is longer there with you, he saved you and in a way he knew the consequences. Jackson will always be with you no matter what, he will always be in your heart and watching over you.

You need to believe that Jack is there with you, that he is watching his little sister grow up to be the young woman that you will grow to be. Jackson will always be here and he lives in you.

Move on in your life Emma, but never forget that Jackson will always be with you no matter what, follow in his footsteps and keep the faith that Jackson held, your Jack's sister and from now on you carry on living with that fun in your heart and that cheeky smile that we all want to see.

Don't dwell in the fact that he is no longer there with you, think of the fact that he is an angel now looking over his sister and wanting you to carry on with the fun that he once held, it's your journey now Emma, live with the fun in your heart and a spring in your step.

Jackson will never be forgotten.

Santa Clause.

Emma had tears down her face and so did her parents, but they weren't tears of sadness, they were tears that where full of hope and life, there eyes no longer showed hope that died on the day that Jackson died, they held the hope and life they once held when Jack was with them, this is what Jack would have wanted, he would of wanted his family to live on with their lives and have fun, so that's what they will do from now on, for Jackson.

Emma then opened the gift and cried with joy when she opened it, she was careful with it at first, but when she took the wrapping off she looked at it...it was a cuddly toy to sleep with, but not only that...it was a replica of Jackson overland, details and everything. Emma read the writing that was sewed into the Jackson cuddly toy's cloak

"Jackson will always be with you, you just have to believe"

And they did and always will be until they die.

**(A/N) Hope you enjoyed it. It's only going to be this story and that's it, sorry guys! but I am also sorry of i made you cry at any point in this story.**


End file.
